1CHJ               JOURNEY FROM SOOR TO ACRE.
ass; in the second, clean mats were spread
among heaps of raw cotton for us; and into
the third, or inner one, where were the hearth
and fire, the family themselves retired, for our
accommodation.
I had occasion to observe, throughout the whole
of our way from Soor thus far, that the history
of the struggle between the French and Eng-
lish at Acre was familiar to every one, and that the
latter were always spoken of with great respect,
even where we passed ourselves as belonging to
the other nation. Here, also, when the in-
quiries of the family were answered, and a short
conversation had taken place on our histories,
our voyages, &c. the best mattrass and quilted
coverlet were produced, with two cushions for
my repose; a divan and bed were instantly
made, and a supper of rice, eggs, olives, and
salad, prepared for us all by the mother, while
the children assisted to contribute to our com-
fort by every possible means.
The old man was nearly seventy yeafs of
age, atld recapitulated all the circumstances of
the siege of Acre with the minuteness of an eye-
witness-   His wife was about thirty, brown, but
handsome, and laden with silver ornaments,
particularly armlets,   above the elbow,  of a
massive size and curious workmanship, and a